




















By NicuHo vas Bass_e, Efq; 





NUMBER XXVII. 





SA TURDAYY, September 11, 1756. 





One Letter from the Heart 7s worth a thoufand from the 
Head. ANON. 








PANG IN CE the Publication of my laft Number, 
4 sv the following Letters came to my Hands 

to? from an old Friend of mine in the Coun- 
a? try, which are written with fo much Spirit, 
(WZ and contain fo many amufing Paffages, that 
OVE: I will venture to make them public for 
~<- the Benefit of my Readers, not doubting 
but that they will be highly entertained with the Perufal of 
them. Here they are, without any farther Preface, Intro- 


duction or Apology. 





To Nicnotas BABB e, Efq; 
Dear BABBLE, 





P Fall, Sept. 6. 1756. 


Tam ftill at P from whence I fent my laft Let- 
ter tv you; and when I fhall be able to prevail on my 


G gg felf 
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felf to withdraw from fo enchanting a fpot, I cannot poffi- 
bly divine. 


We have a very agrecable Party here at prefent: Sir 
William D , his Brother Yack, Mrs F , and Mifs 
R. By the addition of thefe Gentlemen and Ladies 
to our own Family (as I now call it) every hour in the day 
is moft delightfully filled up. 














P is itfelf extremely inviting without all this good 
Company; but though T am an enthufiattic Admirer of 
Woods and Lawns, Hills and Dales, Trees and Flowers, 

and can fpend a day or two with an infinite deal of Sa- 
tisfaction ex Solitaire; I am of a fociable difpofition, ne- 
vertheleis, and have a mortal averfion to an Hermitage. 


Don’t think, however, that I chufe to live in a Crowd, 
becaufe I tell you I love Society ; or that I am never happy 
but when I am half ftunned with being talked to, or half 
fuffocated by the cordial Embraces of a numerous Ac- 
quaintance. — No, my Friend, —I abhor a Crowd and 
Noite; and could, notwithftanding my fondnefs for Socicty, 
contentedly pafs a whole day by myfelf, rather than fpend 
the fourth part of an hour in Wefiminfler Hall. 


IT am not fo fond of Company as to fimper in the 
Drawing-Room, or to herd among the Cringers at a Great 
Man’s Levee. Nay, I have been often heartily fick of a 
Beauty's Rout. 1 have been confiderably incommoded by 
the fudden, impetuous flirtation of a Hoop in a Side-Box, 
and the preflure of a fliffen’d Brocade at a Ridotto, though 
the dear Wearer, or rather Supporter of it, had the face of 
a Cherubim., 


You know I love Eafe as I love my Life, and that the 
frce, chearful chit-chat of a few picked Friends, is my 
dear delight. ts am at prefent fituated entirely to my 
mind, and quite upon an agreeable footing ; and to fhow 
vou that Iam not furrounded by a parcel of empty Praters, 
[ will tell you in what manner we ‘employ ry ourle ives, and 
give you a fmall fketch of the Family Iam with, and the 


Amutements we follow. 


I rife early if the Weather is tempting, and ftroll into the 
Garden, in order to ‘lige t, before o Brenich {t, what I heard 


the preceding Night. — But I am feldom ee long, with- 
AA, 7) 








out being joined by Yack D——- and by Mgrs & , 





aed 
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who fays if fhe lies a-bed after feven, at this tume of the 
year, fhe 1s always punifhed by terrifying Vifions. 


As we three are violently fond of the Beauties of Nature, 
we peep into every Buth, Thicket and Plant, in fearch of 
Animalculas ; and when we {tumble upon any curious or 
uncommon Creature, we convey it immediately to Mr. 
H s Repofitory; where it is clofely examined by the 
affiftance of a Microfcope. 





In this manner we generally amute ourfelves fo long, 
that the remainder of the Family flock about us to know 
what we are doing. Sir Wiliam never fails to rally us for 
having fo minute a Tafte, as he calls it, and Mrs. 
frequently puts a ftop to our Philofophical Enquiries, by 

elling us that the Breakfaft has waited above an hour 
for us. 





When we have finifhed our Morning-Repaft, we retire 
to our favourite Occupations, Milfs 7 trips with her 
Work-Bafket to a little Bower in the Garden, canopied 
with Honeyfuckles and Jafmines, whom Mifs R ac- 
companies with her Pencil, with which fhe defigns Flowers. 
Thete Flowers her Co ompanion copies with her Needle. — 

fack D bufies himfelf in the Library for a couple of 
Hours, and then emerges with a Sonnet, an Epigram, or 
an Enigma, for the lo atacaoeng of his Priends, Mrs. 
F “entertains Sir Wiliam and ycur bumble, with a Lef- 
fon on the Harpfichord, which fhe touches in a mafterly 
ie Sometimes we read a favourite Author to her and 

. H---—- while they are fic uNCINg their Aprons and fuff- 
0 re Caps. — Mr. A in the mean time, ftrides 
over his Grounds in his Cap and Slippers, followed by half 
a dozen biack Spaniels. 

















At Two we all retire to our Drefling-Rooms, and at 
Tbree fit down to Dinner. When Dinner is over, our Jol- 
lity begins § we talk, laugh, romp, play, fing and dance, 
and finifh not our arena ull the hour A Bed-time. Ever ry 
body then parts in high Good-humeur, and perfectly fatis- 
hed with the employment ae the Day. 


a sal vac a oe) ot ! ae | } ft - erates 
Sometimes, indeed, our Regularity 1s interr upted by Vifitts 
ps Se | eee ae 2 exr mh ’ 
to fine Villas, or Places worth “me ng a View of, within a 
, ,a¢e — al f sec tenn 7 ~ | * j ‘s rina j ~N . 
Day’s Journey, and fometimes our fociable Neighbours are 


KING Cncvehi TO yin WHOA Us in an E.vening- sali, 
5 


~ 
* 
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I never faw a Card in the Houfe. Cards are banifhed 
from our Society, for we look on them with eyes of ab- 
horrence,, and call them the fpoilers of Converfation. 


Sometimes between Dinner and Supper we pitch upon a 
Subject, and canvafs it with the utmoft Freedom and Good- 
hamour ; and we are very often fo warmly engaged, that the 
hour of Bed-time flips by unperceived. 


Mrs. F: is an able Difputant, and wrangles with as 
much fluency as if fhe had been accuftomed to harangue in 
the publick Schools at an Univerfity. She is indeed fo 
dexterous a Logician, and enlivens her Debates with fo: many 
witty ftrokes, that we often advance glaring abfurdities, in 
order to {pirit her up to confute us. 





Thefe little Contefts are both amufing and inftructive, 
becaufe they give birth to a multitude of new Obferva- 
tions, and tend both to improve our Minds, and to better 
our Morals. 


By the quicknefs and the manner of your Reply to this 
Letter, I fhall eafily know whether thefe advices from 
P mect with your Approbation, and whether you 
are defirous of receiving more from the fame Place. 





Yours, &c. 


BENEVOLUS, 


To Nicuovras BAaBsBre, Elq; 


Fr Hall, Sept. 9.1756. 

Do you want more News from this Place, my old 

Friend? Well then, Vil gratify your curiofity without 
delay. 





e were all in an a erday. Sir Willa 

W uproar yefterday. Sir William had, 
by I know not what unwarrantable methods, made himfelf 
Matter of Milfs H——=s Clotet, while fhe was abrcad, and 
difcover'd in it a fleeping Cupid, inimitably drawn by Mats 


a 


R . He fteizd the drowfy God, and brought him 








down with an air of triumph, for our infpection, juft as 
the beautiful Defiguer return’d irom a 

her refentment 
fecoended by N 


; and was warmly 
ifs HW——, The confulion in which fhe 


. Sot a 
appear d, 
o & 


Walk, who thewed 
n avery ferious manner 
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appear'd, and the blufhes which glowed in her checks, 
while we admired the admirable productions of her pretty 
fingers, and particularly commended the formation of this 
little Deity’s Limbs, created no fmall diverfion among us. 
Sir William {wore fhe was a compleat Miftrefs of Anatomy, 
and muft have clotely attended Hunter’s Lectures. — ‘fack 
D immediately compofed a Sonnet on the occafion, 
which I can’t fend you, becaufe the furious fair one tore it 
into a thoufand pieces: there was indeed a little waggery in 
the conclufion of it, but it was penn’d with {pirit. ame Sit 
William however faid, he could remember every line of it, 
and vows it fhan’t be loft, and that if he thould happen 
to forget a word, Mrs. EF could affift his memory. 
—This Lady only anfwered him with a nod. — D 
faid, that he would, out of revenge, write a Treatife on the 
employment of idle hours, for the ufe of the Ladies, and 
particularly recommend drawing at an Academy from Na- 
ture and the ftudy of Anatomy, and the Human Figure 
from the Life in all forts of attitudes. Sir W/iam in- 
treated her to give him a living Copy, while the good- 
natured Mrs. pitied the ingenious Girl’s confufion, 
and told her Daughter Bez/y not to leave her Clofet Door 
unlock’d again.— Raillery apart, it is a very elegant piece, 
and we only laugh at her for concealing it fo long from us. 
Mr. H came in, while we were in the midft of our 
merriment, and cried; Hey-day what’s to be done now? 
—and when we fhewed him the occafion of it, he {faid, 
“if I was in your place, Sir Wiliam, 1 would return and 
fearch the Clofet thoroughly: a thoufand to one but you 
find the living Model under forne Chair or Stool: this 
muft be drawn from the Life ; there’s certainly fome hand- 
fome young Rogue conceal’d about the Houfe. — Pray Mrs. 
' continued he to his Wife, look carefully after 
Bei/y’s Bedchamber. — Thefe Speeches encreafed our Mirth, 
and drove the poor Girls up ftairs, breathing nothing but 
revenge : — however we kept the Prize. In about half an 
hour Mifs & came down, and with an humble tone 
intreated us not to fhow the drawing to any body elfe, 
and told us if we would comply site her requeft, ine 
wou'd forgive all that had paft.— After fome Debates, we 
agreed to make her eafy on thefe conditions: That the 
woud freely communicate all the productions of her pen- 
cil; that fhe would permit us to fearch the Clofet, to fee 
if there was not a Copy of a J mus from = or Mifs 
fH. ; and that fhe 1 would endeavor to recotleér D——'s 

ir] hh Se ynhHet, 
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Sonnet, and tranfcribe it. Thefe Conditions being agreed 
to, a Peace was immediately figned. 


But a worte affair than this happened not long after- 
wards. Mrs. F was caught, juft before Dinner, while 
the other Ladies were drefling, in Mr. ’s Library, 
very intent upon a huge, dufty Folio, which we fear will 
enable her to puzzle us all, by adding a great deal of ftrength 
to her natural talents for argumentation. In fhort, we 
expect to be drove out of the Pit. “ack D has tried, 
in vain, to convince her that Female Logicians are con- 
temptible Creatures: and we have all affured her, that a 
Woman, formed like her, was never formed to fit poring 
over mufty Volumes, but for better purpofes. She only 
laughs at us, and boafts of her literary acquifitions. — After 
all, ’tis the Devil to have a Woman wifer than one’s felf: 
and if one fhould happen to know as much as her, yet fhe 
has fuch a fweet, infinuating manner of difcovering her 
knowledge, and contradi¢ts you with fuch a bewitching air, 
that a Man mutt be as cold as Ice, and a downright Cynic, 
who can attempt to filence her. 











I intended to fcribble a great deal more, when I fat 
down to write, but I am prevented by Sir William, who 
has juft told me the Ladies are going to walk, and want a 
Convoy. He fays they feiz’d him, threw away the Book 
he had in his Hand, and told him, they muft have him to 
take care of them, to the next Village: but he fays he 
dares not truft himfelf alone with three fine Women, and 
therefore infifts on my being of the Party. To-morrow 
is deftin’d for my return to Town. I want to fee you 
much: yet defirous as I am to fee you, I fhall leave P 





with regret, for I never {pent three Weeks more agreeably 


in my Life. 


Yours, &c, 


LONDON: 





Printed for T. LOWNDS, at his Cireuéeting Library, the firft 
Houfe from the Middle of Exeter Change; where Letters for 


NicuoLas Baseie, Efq; are taken in, 


- Sum 














